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uncertainty in the mind of the profound mathematician. 
His convictions are too deep and solid to be so dis- 
turbed : hut yet he can sympathize with those who fed 
such doubts, because they remind him of his own past 
experience. On the other hand, the man who is blindly 
credulous, and who believes or disbelieves without in- 
quiry, knows nothing of scruples or difficulties, and lias 
no fellow feeling for others who may be searching for 



" Why, then, Brian." says Mike Dolan, " I am very 
sorry, and I'd give it to you with all my heart if I had it, 
but I laid out the last penny I had with me on this little 
pig here, and I have not got a cross now to bless myself 
with." 

"Well," says Brian, "Pat, you can't put me off that 
way, for I heard from all the neighbours I met how well 
you did at the fair ; and I know you have your pocket full 



truth. He cannot understand why every one dots not , of money, if you liave the heart to give a poor man some.' 



exactly coincide in opin'on with himself; and the first 
show of opposition to his views only makes him obsti- 
nate and angry. When two narrow-minded disputants 
of this latter kind come together, instead of discussing 
their differences in a calm and Christian spirit, they 
would be ready, perhaps, like the two bishops at the 
Council of Trent,* to pull one another's beards, were 
it not that, unfortunately, the daily use of razors now 
leaves men no beards to pull. 

We have seen that bigotry has been described as " a 
blind prepossession" in favour of some peculiar opinions. 
One of the most common ways in which it exhibits it- ; 
self is, when a man is induced, from some cause or j 
other, to attach himself to some one individual, and to | 
adopt all his views without inquiry. It is thus that ; 
party leaders acquire an ascendancy over their fol- j 
lowers, which enables them to twist and turn them so j 
as to advance their own interests, utterly regardless of ' 
the welfare of their misguided adherents. It is, doubt- 



" Sure, then," says Pat, " you must know very well 
that what I sold the beasts for is not my money, but my 
master's. I have not got any money of my own with me, 
and you would not have me take the master's money and 
give it to you." 

" Troth, then, would I," said Brian, " he is rich enough 
not to miss it ; and how does he know what you sold the 
beasts for? and it's little sin to take it from the likes of 
him, and give it to a poor man like me.'* 

So says Pat Murray, " You may say what you like, 
but you will not make it out to be anything but robbery, 
if I was to take the master's money and make a present 
of it to you. 1 may be as charitable as I like with my 
own money, but I have no right to be charitable with 
other people's. But I'll tell you what's more, Brian 
Shaughnessy," says he, "if the money was my own I 
would not give you one penny of it. I am a struggling 
mail, with a wife and five small children to support, and 1 
don't think it would be any charity to take the breud out 



less, a far easier plan to adopt blindly the opinions of of (heir mouths and give it to you. that's as well able to 



others than to be at the trouble of forming them for 
ourselves ; but we need scarcely remark, that it is 
sometimes a very dangerous plan, especially when we 
fall into the hands of those who have any pecuniary 
or other interest in misleading us. Religion is a sub- 
ject of such deep and momentous importance, that, if 
we value it aright, we ought to study it for ourselves, 
and not allow our creed to depend upon the word of any 
man, or any set of men. 



work as I am, but that never docs a hand's turn, and 
would spend anything I gave you drinMng at CassidVs." 

With that Brian was very angry, as you may suppose, 
and very bad words he gave. Mike Dolan became ter- 
ribly frightened — 

"For the love of heaven, Pat," whispered he, "give 
him what he asks, and don t bring his curse on you and 
the children." But Pat only answered stouter and stou- 
ter j and the end of it was, that Brian Shaughnessy went 



We cannot, even if we would, divest ourselves of the down on his knees in the middle of the road, and put 



duty of inquiry where religious truth is concerned 
and if we really wish to be set free from the bondage 
of bigotry and prejudice, if we seek to arrive at truth, I 
and to attain some solid resting-place, on which we can j 
safely take our stand, for time and eternity, there is no , 
better or surer path for us to follow than that marked 

out for us by the Apostle Paul (1 Thess. v. 21) 

*' Prove all thimjs ; hold fast that which is oeorf." ; 

THE FAIR OF LOUGHMANAGH. [ 

I suppose that everybody knows that the great fair of , 
Loughmanagh, in the county ot Westmeath, is held every 
Valent'.ne's day. There was a capital fair last month ; I 
don't know when there was a betier show of beasts, and 
very good prices they fetched. Pat Murray, that some 
of you may have heard of, was there selling cattle for his 
master ; and a very good job he made of it, and he had a 
good bundle of bank notes in his pocket with him when he 
was going home in the evening. Mike Dolan walked 
borne with him, for he had been at the fair, too, where he 
had laid out his money on a little slip of a pig that he was 
driving home before him. The two men were verv good 
friends, and they hid a pleasant walk together (Pat in for you to talk. 

great spirits at the bargain he had made) until they got that many a one has suffered from the curse of people that 
about hal f way home, when, just after you cross the bridge, were never able to pray much good for themselves or 
and a little before you come to Cassidy's public house, who anybody else." 

should they meet but Brian Shaughnessy, the big beggar- , "Why, then," says Pat, " you'll never persuade me 
man. I don't think either of them were glad to meet to that — you'll never make me believe that the Lord is 
him, for there was never a more lazy, good-for-nothir.g more willing to do harm than to do good ; or that if a man 
scoundrel than that same Shaughnessy; every penny he can't pray himself out of poverty, he can pray other 
could get went for whisky, and it was not his own money : pi ople into it." 

that paid for it either, but he had such a tongue that there "Well, but," said Mike, "what do you say to poor 
was not one that liked to provoke him or that would not j Norah Callaghan, that this same Brian Shaughnessy 
rather any day give him a trifle than stand the abuse he j cursed ? I know that she was recovering from her con- 
would give if they refused him. So when he and the boys j finement when he begged at her house, and I don't know 
bad saluted each other, _ | what made her refuse him ; but refuse him she did, 

I'll walk back with you," says he, "to Cassidy's and and give him cross words besides; and he gave her 



such fearful curses on Pat Murray and all his seed and 
generation, that it would make your hair stand on end 
to listen to him. 

" O Pat Murray, Pat Murray," said Mike Dolan 
when they walked on ; " the saints between us and harm ; 
but why would not ye take my advice and give him 
what he asked ? I would not for a thousand pound 
be in your skin this blessed night, after the curses he put 
on you. It would be better for you to run after him 
now and make it up with him, and get him to take 
them off." 

" I'll do no such thing, then," said Pat; " what should 
I be afraid of him for ? Is it because I would not rob the 
master's money, and give it to a good-for-nothing scoun- 
drel like him? Do you think his prayers have such influ- 
ence with the Almighty, that the Lord would punish me 
for not breaking one of his own commands because he bids 
me? If his prayers have so much effect as all that comes 
to, why does not he pray himself a good coat on his 
back and plenty of money in his pockets, and then he 
would have no need to tempt an honest man to do a wrong 
thing for his benefit ?" 

" Ah, then, Pat," said Mike Dolan, " that's no way 
You ought to know as well as I do, 



you'll treat me., and give me some money to take with me, 
for you must have plenty of it after the fair.'' 

"Indeed, then," says Pat Murray, "I'll not stop at 
Cassidy's or any where else, for its growing dark, and I 
don't want to be oat late these winter evenings with money 
in my pocket." 

Mike Dolan made some excuse, too, for not stopping ; 
but Shaughnessy was not to be put off, and says he, " I 
don't mind if you can't stop ; but at any rate you'll just 
give me haif-a-crown between you, for it's well you can 
afford it, and I'll leave you my blessing." 

* L<*stour readers should suppose that this U a calumny of gone 
VTgoied Protestant hij.tori.-in, we here present mem with the words of 
the orthodox Cardinal Pallavlcini. who certainly would not needles-ly 
My anything to the discredit of the venerable men who composed the 
Council — " Turn verd Canensis, ut mos est imcundii percilis, exarstt 
In ottlnoem fonge riernietosior?m ultdr' ipsfl injuria quam ait-ura itrnt. 
Mtm i* Clttronmsis barltnn hijectit numu, rnHfros exed pUoi atmitit, 
«* ooofeslim absderait."— ( Fid» PaUav. Hist. C»n«. Trto. Tom. i. p. 
WTI, Aug Via. I775-.) We pity the poor bishop who thus lost a hand- 
IM of hairs out of bis beard; and we could almost fancy that, when Dr. 
Jaernaon defined bigotry to mean '* nnreasoiuAle ttarmHi la favour of 
•arty optntona," he had these venerable combatants in his eye It 
mmj be deemed, perhaps, some excuse for their quarrel, that the point 
1* dispute related to the ab.truse doctrine of original sin ! Noewlth- 
attmdtag these Bitter internal dissensions, however, the CcroucH of 
Trent, elatming te act under the Inspiration of the Holy Soffit, baldly 
woaouneed their uwral anathema upon all who presumed u> differ 
from the decree at which they finally arrived ! 



such a curse that she went back to her bed, and never rose 
up from it again alive." 

"Why, I say," says Pat, "that it's no wonder. She 
is not the first person a fright has killed. I could tell vou 
stranger stories than that, that I heard from Thady Byrne, 
the pensioner, of things he saw when he was in the West 
Indies. He told me that the blacks there have got what 
they call Obeah men ; and when one of these puts his curse 
upon one of them, the poor fellow sickens and pines, and 
he never will tell who has cursed him ; and if nothing is 
done at last he dies ; and sometimes whole scores of them 
die this way by one of these Obeah men ; but if the master 
can find the fellow out, and give him a sound flogging, 
all the sick fellows recover at once." 

" The Lord only knows," says Mike, " what power 
wicked spirits have ; and I don't doubt but, as you say, 
God can't be more ready to hear prayers for evil than 
for good ; but maybe the devil hears the curse and brings 
it to pass." 

" So, then," says Pat, " you want me to be afraid lest 
the devil should bring Brian Shaaghnessy's curses on me. 
Now, I tell vou that I don't doubt that the devil would be 
well pleasetl enough if Brian Shaughnessy could tempt 
me to wrong my master; and I don't donbt, too, but that 
the devil would be willing enough to hurt me, whether 
Brian Shaughnessy tells him or no; but while I try 



to obey God, I am not afraid of man or devil hurting 
me beyond what he permits them. And I think I 
might as well say my prayers to the devil at once as let 
Brian Shaughnessy make interest for me with him not 
to hurt me ; or as well as do a wrong thing, lest he should 
persuade him to do me a mischief. Believe my words, 
Mike Dolan, Brian Shaughnessy can't put any one in the 
devil's power but himself -, his wicked words can't harm 
those that are in God Almighty's keeping; and if a curse 
puts any one in the devil's power, it is those who speak 
it. I'll show you," says he, ■■ out of the Psalms who it 
is that cursing harms;" and he pulls a book out of 
his pocket, and he reads this verse which describes the 
punishment of him that took pleasure in cursing his 
neighbour — " As he loved cursing so let it come to him; 
as he delighted not in blessing, so let it be far from him. 
As he clothed himself with cursing like as with his gar- 
ment, so let it come into his bowels like water, and like 
oil into his bones." — Psalm cviii. 18. 

So when he had read these words, Mike Dolan stop- 
ped short, and '• Pat," said he, " what book is that you 
are reading these words out of?" 

" What book should it be," said Pat, " but God's own 
book ? sure it's the Bible." 

" The Bible I" says Mike, lifting up his hands; " O 
Pat, Pat, sure it's not Bible reader you are turned. Did 
not you hear what Father Sheehy threatened from the 
altar against all those that would read that book ? It's 
well known it makes all those heretics that read it ; and, 
then, Father Sheehy will curse you from the altar with 
bell, book, and candle, and what will become of you then, 
here and hereafter ?" 

" Why," says Pat, " I hope, with God's blessing, I 
may survive Father Sheehy 's curse as well as Brian 
Shaughnessy's." 

" What !" says Mike, " are you going to even the 
curse of a fellow like Brian Shaughnessy with the curse 
of a priest of the Church? Though 1 don't road the 
Bible, I've heard how the prophets of old could call down 
fire from heaven on those that would not obey them, and 
how the apostles, too, could punish those that despised 
them, and I know God is with his Church still, acd that 
a priest's curse is sure to be heard." 

" Well," says Pat, " I do read the Bible, and I can 
tell you that you are very much mistaken if you think 
that either prophets or apostles cursed out of their own 
heads; they could do no more than foretell the good or 
the evil which God was about to bring on those who loved 
him, or on those who despised him ; but they could not 
make any barm happen to any one against God's will. 
And if you'll attend to me, I'll read for you the story of 
the Prophet Balaam, which is told in the "22nd of Num- 
bers. You must know that there was one Balak, King 
of Moah, who was an enemy of the Jews in those days, 
and he had often heard of the Prophet Balaam, and he 
knew that good or evil had often followed according 
as he had blessed or cursed. ' I know,' said he to 
Balaam, * that he whom thou blessed is blessed, and be 
whom thou cursest is cursed.' So you must know, Mike, 
that Balak thought the prophet put on his curses all out 
of his own head, and that he could curse any one he liked, 
and that, if he could get him to curse his enemies, the 
Jews, it would be all over with them ; and he offered to 
pay Balaam well for doing the job. Balaam, though he 
was a prophet, was not a good man, and well pleased 
enough he would be to earn the king's money ; but he 
knew better than to think that he could curse any one if 
God did not bid him ; and he knew very well, too, that if he 
did curse, it was himself and not the Jews that would suf- 
fer by it. So, though he was longing for the money, he 
did not dare to give tbe curse. ' How shall I curse,' 
said he, ' those whom God has not cursed ?' and at last, 
says he — ' If Balak would give me his house full of silver 
and gold, I cannot go beyond the word of the Lord mj 
God, to do less or more.' That's the story, Mike, of 
the way the prophets had the power of cursing ; and as 
for the apostles, I know that St. Peter was able to strike 
Ananias and Sapphira dead when they lied unto the 
Holy Ghost ; but I know, too, that the apostles never 
thought they might curse anyonetheylikedoutof their own 
heads. Many a beating St. Peter and St. Paul got, and 
many a time they were shut up in prison, and they never 
once ventured to put their curse on those that ill-used 
them. But," says Pat, " I'll believe that Father Sheehy 
has the power of cursing, like the apostles, when I see him 
work miracles as they did. Let him cute the lame, and 
make tbe blind see, and raise the dead, and then, if we see 
that God hears his prayers for good, we will have cause 
to be frightened when he prays us barm." 

" O Pat, Pat," said Mike, " I am afeard you are in 
a bad way, hardening yourself that way ; there is no 
knowing what the priest might do to you.' 

" Well," says Pat, " I often heard say that he could 
turn a boy into a hare, but I tell you now, and I'd say it to 
Father Sheehy himself, this minute, here I am now, and 
you may turn me into a hare, or a rabbit, or a cow, or any 
other beast you like, if you can. Somehow or other, Mike, 
I don't think he'd do it when it came to that ; and if the 
priest can make cows as easy as all that, suppose, in- 
stead of turning good Christians into cows, he was to 
turn tbe rats and mice into them, he might stock big 
farms then without going to the fair of Loughmanagh, or 
without troubling us much about dues either." 
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" You may say what you like, Pat,"says Mike, " but I 
could tell you of people that were cursed by the priest and 
never throve after it." 

"I dare say you could," replied Pat"; "and you told 
me just now of Norah Callaghan dying of Brian Shaugb- 
nessy's curse. I dare say a curse is mischievous enough 
to those that are fools enough to be frightened at it j but 
I'd like him to try his curse on dumb animals, that have 
not imagination enough to take fright at it. Sure I'll 
take Father Sheehy up a cage full of rats, and he may 
curse them his best, and then, if we see that the rats are 
the worse of it, we shall know that a priest's curse can do 
some harm. And I heard the master say that only a couple 
of hundred years ago the priests used to curse the cater- 
pillars , and all the other troublesome animals in their dis- 
tricts, though they don't do it now, more's the pity ; 1 
wish they could curse the fly out of the turnips."* 

" Then," says .Mike, " Pat, I suppose the whole of it is 
that you do not believe the Saviour left any commission 
to the priests to curse his enemies." 

" Ay, that's just where it is," says Pat ; "if I do not 
mind Father Sheehy's curse, it's not that I think it could 
do me no harm. Sure I have heard him tell us to call 
names after people, and throw stones at them, and not to 
deal with them ; and if he was to do that to me, to be 
sure I'd be the worse of it; but the more I think of it, 
the more I am convinced that this was not the commission 
our Lord left his Apostles. Sure I have searched all 
the New Testament to find where our Saviour told them 
to curse their enemies — and there's not a word of it in 
the whole book ; quite the contrary — he tells them to 
love their enemies, and to pray for them that spitefully 
used them and persecuted them. And St. Peter, that 
we all ought to mind, told his people never to curse even 
those that cursed them. Says he, we should follow the 
example of the Lord, that, when he was reviled, reviled 
not again ; when he suffered, he threatened not. You 
are not, says he, to render railing for railing, but contra- 
riwise blessing : for he that will love life, and see good 
days, let him refrain his tongue from evil, and his lips 
that they speak no guile." — 1 Pet. ii. 23 ; iii. 9. 

*■ Sure," says Mike, " it's a power of Scripture, Pat, 
ye have got ; but I suppose this was only the laity St. 
Peter told not to curse : but the clergy were to keep this 
to themselves." 

" Not at all, Mike," says Pat. " Here is the instruc- 
tions St. Paul gives to Timothy, that he ordained himself, 
about the duties of clergymen — ' The servant of the Lord 
must not strive, but be yeutie with all men, apt to teach, 
patient, in meekness instructing thofe that oppose them- 
selves.' — 2 Tim. ii. 24. Now," says Pat, "I see this, that 
in the Apostles' time all the world was against the Chris- 
tians, and they beat them, and imprisoned them, and killed 
as many of them as they could ; and sure it would be a fine 
thing, then, if the Apostles could put curses on their ene- 
mies, and make them afraid to do them a mischief; and vet, 
we know that they never did, and only opposed them with 
gentleness, and patience, and meekness, and gave rea- 
sons and arguments to those that differed with them. 
And am I to think the men are like the Apostles now that 
are afraid to argue with those that differ with them, and 
give them nothing but hard words and curses instead of 
argument, and strive to do harm, and get people beaten, 
that I can't but think are as good Christians as them- 
selves? No, Mike, the more they go on in this way the 
more I misdoubt their having the right doctrine of Christ. 
Here, Mike, is what our Lord told his disciples, and I am 
inclined to follow those that I see keep his command best. 
' Bless them that persecute you. Bless and curse 



ItOSA MADIAI. 
The following is a description of Rosa Madiai, 
written by a lady who visited her in the month of Sep- 
tember last, in the prison in which she is confined in 
Lucca : — 

"28th September, 1852. 
"Rosa Madiai is a woman of tall and dignified ap- 
pearance, with handsome, though strongly-marked fea- 
tures, and dark eyes, sunk deep in their sockets, with a 
dim, worn look that tells of tears and weary watching. 
Long imprisonment— for she has been in confinement 
since May, 1851 — and protracted anxiety and suspense, 
joined to her previous weak state of health, have evi- 
dently told upon her; its traces are visible in her thin 
gray hair, in her emaciated hands, and her droopinghead, 
bowed down with that indescribable expression which 
acute mental suffering abne can give. But as soon as 
she began to speak, the unfeigned cheerful resignation, 
the unquestioning faith, which are her leading "charac 



* The following specimen of such a curse is abridged from Ducange, 
quoted in the Encyclopaedia Metropolkana, < article excommunication) 
— " A complaint harin? been made to us, by the inhabitants of su<.h a 
place, that certain canaerworms, caterpillars, and soforth have de- 
stroyed the fruits of the vines on several years, and are doing so in 
this present year, to the great detriment of the inhabitants of the 
place ; and a request having been made to us that we would compel 
the said animals to depart, by ecclesiastical remedies. we, by the 
authority which we enjoy in these parts, do admonish the said canker- 
worms, caterpillars, or by whatever name they may be called, under 
pain of malediction and anathema, to depart within six days from 
these regions, and to do no injury either there or inaoy other place in 
this diocess. And if, within the above-named six days, the aforesaid 
animals do uot obey this, our admonition, then by these writings we 
curse and anathematize them." This was in the year l&lti. 



teristics, so lighted up hercountenanee, that all previous 
marks of suffering seemed to disappear. There is, how. 
ever, nothing of the parade of a would-be martyr in Rosa 
Madiai — no exaggeration, no fanaticism. On the ear- 
nest hope being expressed that no arguments, nor pro- 
mises, nor prospect of speedy deliverance would ever 
induce her to waver in her profession, she clasped her 
hands fervently, and looking up to heaven, said — ' Oh, 
no, I trust in God, never ! oh, no, I would far sooner 
die ; I do not trust in my own strength, for I know I am 
a poor, weak woman, and sometimes my heart seems 
to faint ; but I pray to God, and I know, for Christ's 
sake he whlgive me strength to glorify him in the end.' 

" She has hitherto not been compelled to assume the 
prison dress, nor to have her hair cut off, the latter in 
particular being, perhaps, the greatest humiliation to 
which the feelings of an Italian can be subjected ; but it 
is feared an order from Florence may soon arrive to this 
effect ; she said she expected it from day to day, and 
hoped for a fitting spirit to enable her cheerfully to sub- 
mit ; her gentle deportment seems to have won the re- 
spect of those to whose keeping she is intrusted. On 
asking one of the nuns, who superintended the female 
prisoners at Lucca, whether Rosa suffered much, she 
answered — ' Not so much as another would under the 
circumstances ; she is so pious, she has such faith in 
God.' She expressed much gratitude for the kindness 
of the nuns, who never taunted or abused her, as had 
been the case with her former keepers, when she was 
confined in the Borgello, at Florence. 

" Her cell is very small and dark, the lower part of the 
window being boarded up, and light and air only ad- 
mitted by a grating at the upper end. At night, when 
both door and window were closed, the oppression was 
terrible ; she said she could not rest, she felt as if suf- 
focated. The furniture of this room consists of a bed, 
a bench near the window, and a chair. She is employed 
in needlework, and at present makes shirts for the 
galley slaves. Her chief source of annoyance is from 
the fearful oaths, yells, and shrieks which unceasingly 
reach her ears, from fifty or sixty of the most abandoned 
and hardened of her sex, her companions in captivity. 

•'Prom the court-yard beneath her window she can 
also hear the blasphemies and ribald songs of the male 
prisoners, of whom there are about 300. No tongue can 
describe all the horrors she is thus compelled to listen 
to. One night she was repeating the Lord's prayer 
aloud, and when she came to the words, ' Hallowed be 
thy name,' she stopped and said — ' Ah, no ! thy name 
is not hallowed here ; thy name is profaned and out- 
raged all day long. Ah, why do those who build pri- 
sons not think of the souls of those they confine in 
them? Who can ever learn to repent in such a place 
as this?' She was trying to acquire the custom of 
speaking aloud to herself; she said it broke the silence 
of her cell ; her voice was like a companion to her. 
Some days were terrible, when her soul was dark within 
her, and she was very anxious about her husband — such 
long, long days, as if they never would come to an end. 
On others, again, she felt quite cheerful, and scarce 
conscious of her captivity. 

" A person one day asked if her sufferings were not 
very great. ' Yes, I suffer,' was the reply ; ' but 1 
strive always to remember how much more Christ suf- 
fered for me, and how thankful I ought to be if I suffer 
now for his Name's sake.' ' You must be very good, 
Kosa,' was the rejoinder.' * No, I am not," she an- 
swered ; ' there are none good ; but what I am, I am by 
the grace of God ; he will give me strength to glority 
liim." 

"Controversial books were given her to read ; but. 
unlettered as she is on most topics, she is yet thoroughly 
well read in that Book which maketh wise unto salva- 
tion ; and the precision and clearness with which she 
applies its unerring test to the arguments' placed before 
her, would give a salutary lesson to many in these 
times. 

"She shed no tears during our interview; but the 
muscles of her mouth often quivered, and her poor, 
thin hands were often pressed nervously together, par- 
ticularly when speaking of her husband. 

" She said she ' tried not to weep, as she feared her 
tears might be attributed to regret at the course she had 
taken, or to faint-heartedness.' Those only who un- 
derstand the Italian character, its warmth of expression 
and vehemence in lamentation, can adequately appre- 
ciate this heroic woman in her calm, Christian endu- 
rance and resignation." 



THE POWER OF THE KEYS. 
There are three remarkable passages in the Holy Scrip- 
tures, the right understanding of which we hold to be a 
matter of great importance to sound views of the 
priestly office in the Church of Christ ; and we proceed 
to consider them with an anxious desire neither unduly 
to derogate from nor unduly to exalt that reverend office. 

The three passages are Matt. xvi. 19, Matt, xviii. 18, 
John xx. 23. 

In Matt. xvi. 19, our Lord, in his address to St. 
Peter (who had just acknowledged him to be the Christ, 
the Son of the living God), says — " And I will give thee 
the keys of the kingdom of heaven, and whatsoever 



thou shalt bind on earth shall be bound in heaven ; and 
whatsoever thou shalt loose on earth shall be loosed in 
heaven." 

In Matt, xviii. 18, our Lord, addressing aix the apos- 
tles, and teaching them how they should deal with of- 
fending brethren, Bays — " Verily I say unto you, what- 
soever ye shall bind on eartb shall be bound in heaven ; 
and whatsoever ye shall loose on earth shall be loosed 
in heaven." 

In John xx. 23, again addressing all the apostles, 
our Lord says — " Receive ye the Holy Ghost: whose- 
soever sins ye remit they avi- remitted unto them ; and 
whosesoever sins ye retain they are retained." 

We shall not now enter into the question, whether th» 
first of these texts, with its context, gave St. Peter a pri- 
macy or superiority over the rest of the Apostles — that 
will form the subject of a distinct consideration, which 
we shall not overlook in its proper place : our present 
object of inquiry is a different one, what is the natur* 
and extent of the power conferred by our Blessed Lord 
in any or all of these passages, upon the Apostles or 
any of them, or on the bishops and priests who were to 
succeed them in their pastoral office in future times. 

Three things are spoken of by our Lord, which may 
be either distinct in their nature or several forms of ex- 
pression for denoting one and the same thing — 
1st. The keys of the kingdom of heaven. 
2ndly. The power of binding and loosing on earth. 
3rdly. The power of remitting or retaining sins. 
What "the kingdom of heaven' means in the passage 
in Matt. xvi. 19, has been the subject of much discussion, 
and there are strong reasons for holding that it is used 
in this and other passages as referring to the " kingdom 
of heaven " in its now existing form of Christ's Church 
militant here ou earth, preparatory to its future develop- 
ment in glory ; but we are willing, for the sake of making 
the discussion as simple as possible, to treat it for the pre- 
sent as if it related directly to the future state of that 
kingdom only, rather than to its present state as now 
existing on this earth. 

Upon this supposition, the most favourable one to 
the exaltation of the power of the priesthood, how does 
the matter in question Etand? 

On the same night that our Lord was betrayed,* ht 
said to his disciples — "Ye are they which have continued 
with me in my temptations ; and I appoint unto you a, 
kingdom, as my Father hath appointed unto me, that 
ye may eat and drink at my table in my kingdom, and sit 
i on thrones, judging the twelve tribes of Israel." 
I So Matt. xix. 28 — " And Jesus said unto them, 
Verily I say unto you, that ye which have followed me, 
! in the regeneration, when the Son of Man shall sitonthe 
I throne of his glory, ye alio shall sit upon twelve thrones, 
i judging the twelve tribes of Israel," which passage 
closely follows verses 23, 24, in which he says — '• A rich 
man shall hardly enter into the kingdom of heaven, and 
it i3 easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle 
than for a rich man to enter into the kingdom of God." 
Assuming that those passages refer to the same king- 
dom of which St. Peter was to be given the keys, it 
would follow from them that the kingdom appointed 
to the apostles was no other than Christ's own 
kingdom, which the Father had appointed to him, 
and which is alike, without distinction, called " the 
kingdom of heaven" and " the kingdom of God." 
And it is surely manifest, that Christ never intended 
to deprive himself of his kingly power by conferring on 
his apostles twelve thrones, on which they were to judge 
the twelve tribes of Israel. 

AVhat, then, was meant by our Lord when he promised 
St. Peter (admitting the promise was made to him), 
" I will give thee the keys of the kingdom of heaven ?" 
Could he have meant to relinquish the power of opening 
and shutting the kingdom of heaven to whomsoever 
he will, and to bestow on any apostle, however 
great, that exclusive power? Surely it would be 
equally absurd in reason and inconsistent with the 
rest of God's revealed Word to think so. We doubt, 
indeed, if any one, however high his notions of priestly 
power, would venture to assert a proposition so start- 
ling and extravagant. 

Hear, however, what our Lord says, in the parable of 
the ten virgins, who came to the door of the kingdom of 
heaven, after the door was shut, saying, "Lord, Lord; 
open to as." Does he answer. Go to Peter, for I have 
given him the keys ? No ; but verily I say unto you, 
" 1 know you not." 

And, again. Rev. i. 17, 18 — " Fear not, I am thefirst 
and the last, I am he that liveth and wus dead, and, be- 
hold, I am alive for evermore, Amen ; and have the 
keys of lull and of death." And, Rev. iii. 7 — " These 
things, saith he that is holy, he that is true, he that 
hath the key of David, he that openeth and no man 
shutteth, and s!itt(ti ill and no man openeth." 

Can any one doubt that Christ, who is the Alpha 
and the Omega, the first and the last, has still in his 
hands the keys of both heaven and hell, and that neither 
St. Peter nor any other can open or shut the kingdom 
of heaven, in the same sense that our Lord does, " that 
hath the key of David, and that openeth and no man 
shutteth, and shutteth and no man openeth ?" 

• St. Luke xxii. 28, 29. 



